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history. Now Lord Acton had all the mechanism of the professional historian. He read exhaustively upon each successive topic which he took in hand, annotated his leading, and collected and tabulated his annotations. His immense magazine of exact knowledge was so disposed that every part of it was ready foi use when occasion demanded. If you asked him a question about books, his mind seemed to be constituted in bibliographies He told you what were the best books to read, what paits of them were most valuable, from what sources the author had drawn, to what extent he was credible. He could mention having seen such and such a pamphlet on such and such a shelf at a Paris" bookseller's ten years before. The visitor to the noble library which is now the possession of the University of Cambridge will find everywhere, as he prowls round the shelves, the same marks of meticulous annotation, tokens of a mind in which myriads of facts garnered from every quarter of the spacious realm of knowledge were bound together into an organized and intelligible whole
A man would be hardly human if, with this great business capacity for the arrangement of knowledge, he did not sometimes err in assuming a corresponding quality in his readers. In some of Lord Acton's historical articles the knowledge is so recondite, so closely packed, so overwhelming in weight and quality that the mind of the reader recoils. In others the author is submerged in his own quotations. But, however difficult and abstruse Lord Acton may be, he is never dry. His work is exciting even when it baffles, like the music of a new composer who has cut himself loose from the conventions and evolved a technique of his own.
Great learning has its own dangers One of the most common is that it leads to a paralysis of the judgement There are so many authorities, so much has been written on every side of every question, that men who have fully mastered the literature of a subject are generally the least ready with a confident award That failing, if it be a failing, was not Lord Acton's. Those who knew him only by report as the man whose golden harvests were never reaped will be surprised